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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


FREDERICK 


“PRINCE, of WALES. 





APM HEN I refle&t upon that teady Condes 

QW) fcenfion, that preventing . Generofity, 
with which Your Roya Hrcu: 

bate S ness received the following Poem un- 
der your Protection; * 1 cari ‘alone: alittle it.ta “the 
Recommendation, y and: Influence of the Subjeé. 
In you the Cayfe and Concerns of Liberty have fo 


B zealous 





pealous a Patron, as  éntitles ne er may a the 
leaft Tendency to promote them, to the Diftin@tion 
of your Favour. And who can entertain this de- 
lightful Reflection, without feeling a Pleafure 
far fuperior to’ that ofthe fondeft Author; and 
of which all true Lovers of their Country muft 
participate’, Fo behold ‘thé nobjeft- ' Difpofitions. of 
the -Prince, and 6f ‘the. Patriot, unitéd: “an over- 
flowing Benevolence, Generofity, and Candour of 
Heart, ‘joyned fo aif enjightened Leal fot: Lfperty, 
an intimate Perfuafion that on it depends the Hap. 
pinefs and Glory both of Kings and People: to fee 
thefe fhining out in Public Virtues, as they have 
hitherto fmiled in all the Social Lights and Private 
Accomplifhments of Life, is a Profpect that cannot 
but infpire a general Sentithent. of Satisfaction: and 
wears more cay to be felt than.’ exprelfed. 


ts the following heels to trace Liberty, from 
des firft Ages down to her ‘excellent Eftablifhment 
in GREAT BRITAIN, can‘at all merit your. Ap- 
“3 : pro- 





Vil 


probation, and prove an Entertainment to Your 
RoyaL HIGHNESS; if it can in any Degree 
anfwer the Dignity of the Subyeét, and of the Name 
under which I prefume to fhelter it; I have my beft 
Reward: particularly, as it affords me an Oppor- . 
tunity of declaring that I dae with the greateft Zeal 
and Refpect, 


SIR, 
YOuR hike sins $$’s 
Moft Obedient — 
And moft Devoted Servant, 


¢ 
'  Fames Thomfon. 
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10 - LIBERTY. 
Involve thofe Eye wheré every Virtue fmil'd, 
And all the Far : ERS candid Spirit {hone p 
| The Light of Reafon, ne without a Cloud ; | 
Full of the generous Heart, . the mild Regard ; 10 
Unblemith'd Honour, uncorrupted Faith ; ae 
And limpid Truth, that looks the very Soul. 
But to - Death of mighty Nations turn'd 

My Strain, be there abforb’d the Private Tear. _ 


MUSING, I lay; warm from the facred Walks, 15 
Where . each ftep Imagination burns : | i 
Ten oukag Wonders rowling in my werd | 
As she Great Scene of deathlefs deeds I tread, 
Tread the bleft Ground by more than aah tod, 
And fee thofe Skies that breath’d the Roman Soul. - 20 


Mean 


Mean time wide-fcatter’d round, awful, and hoar, 

Lies a vaft Monument once glorious Rome, 

The Tomb of Empire! Ruins! that efface - 

Whate’er, of finifh’d, modern Pomp can boaft. 
Of thefe Ideas full, repofing Senfe- 26 

In — funk ; and Fancy’s Magic hand 

Led me anew o’er all the folemn Scene, - 

Still in the Mind’s pure eye more folemn dreft. - 

When ftrait, methought, the fair majeltic Power 

Of LIBERTY appear 'd. Not, asof old, . + 30 

Extended in her hand. the Cap, and Rod, 

Whole Slave-inlarging touch gave double life : 

But her bright Temples bound with Britifh Oak, 

And Naval Honours nodded on her Brow. 


Sublime her Port.. Loofe o’er her Shoulder flow'd 635 


m LIBERTY 

— fea-gr os Robe, ‘with Conftellations gay. es 
An Ifland Goddefs now; and her high care 

The Queen of Ifles, the Miftrefs of the Main: ° °° 


My heart beat filial tranfport at the ficht s ~ 


And, as fhe mov’d to {peak, th’ awaken'd Mu/e - ae 


Liften’d intenfe. A white the look'd around: at 


With mournful eye the well-known Ruins mark’'d, ~ 


And then, her Sighs repreffing, thus.began. °° 
Mine are thefe Wonders, all thou fee'ft is mine ; | 
But ah how chang’d I the falling poor Remains 


Of what exalted once th’ Aufonian Shore. 


Look back thro’ time ; and from the gloom difclos’d, 


Painting my words, behold the {catter’d Scene. 
The Great Republick feet that ‘glow'd fublime — 


~ With the mixt Freedom of a thoufand States; °' 
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LIBERTY. 13 
Rais'd on the Thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Fafces aw’ the fubje& World. 
See bufy Millions {warming all the Land, « ~ 
With Cities throng’d, and teeming Culture high .. eee Bo 
Foe on her free-bort: Sons then’ Nature fmil’d,. 2: . g's: 
And pour’d the Plenty that belongs to Men.” ; 
Behold, the-Couptry chearing, Villas rife, |. +. 
In lively Profpe@t; by thé fecret lapfe tw. | ot 
Of Brooks now loft, and Streams renown’d in Song : 
In Umbria’s clofing Wales, or on the brow =. sé 
of her brown Hills that' breathe the fcented ai 
On Baia’s viny cr where peaceful Seas, — 
Fan’d by kind Zephirs, ever kifs the fhore ; 
And Suns unclouded fhine, and pureft Air: 
Or'in the fpacious Neighbourhood of Rome ; 4 a'Ob: 
: D | Far- 


L4 LIBERTY. 
Far-fhining upwards to the Sabine Hills, . 7 
To Anio’s Roar, and'7iéur's Olive Shade ;, 
To where Preneffe lifts‘her airy Brow; .": 


Or downwards fpreading -to the funny-fhore, .. - . 


Wav'd from the main, where 4/é2.draws the Breeze. . 


Sce diftant Mountains leave their Vallies dry, 
And o'er the proud Atcade-their Tribute pour, 
To lave Imperial Rome. Forageslaid : |. 
Deep, mafly, firm, diverging every way, 

From fea to fea, her Public Roads behold: 

By various Nations trod, and fuppliant Kings; : 
With Legions flaming, or with Triumph green. . 
Full in the Centre of thefe wondrous Works, 
While Tombs of Heroes confecrate the way; 
The Pride of Earth! Rome in her Glory feel 


v 
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LIBERTY. | Is 
Behold her Demigods, in Senate met; : | 
All Head to counfel, and all Heart to. at: — as 
The Commonweal infpiring every. Te a 
With fervent Eloquence, wnbril'd, and bold ; 
Ere low Corruption taught the Servile Herd. - = = 8g: 
To know a Maffer’s voice. . Aftonifh’d, mark... 
Her Forum, earneft, popular, and loud), ; 
In trembling wonder huth’d, when the two" Srres,. >> 
As they the Private Father greathy quell’d, ee 
Stood up the Public Fathers of the State. oar ms 
See Juftice judging there in Human Shape. ° 
Hark how with Freedom’s voice it‘ thundeis high, 
Or in foft murmurs finks to Tuzty’s tongue: 
Her Tribes, her Cenfus fee; her Generous Troops, — ot 
Whofe Pay was Glory, and whofe beft Reward OB: 


Free 


* L. J. Brutus, and Virginius. 
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Ere Mercenary Murder graw,a:Trade si, {ono nabs. 
Mark, asthe purple Sriuaiph waves alding,t Lov corns 2 ee 
The higheft Pomp and loweft Fall Of Lifee eli one 

Her Feftive Games, the School. af: Hermes; fees oo Dov oe. | 
Her Circus, ardent: with contending Youth ye | 
Her Streets, her Templbsj-Phlaves; and Bath, - ee vole ! 
Full of fair Farrns'of Beauty’mdldelt born) roc te 

And of a Race by Plaftie: Vidtue: mask’'d. 0 - yn 8 
While Sculpture lives asonnd, rand fide PRS 3) O08 | 
Lend their beft Stores to ‘Beave the pillar'd Dome: |. a ie 
All that to Roman Grandeuf the foft Touch . ~ we | 
Of Grecian Art can join, . But Language fails 

To paint this Sen, this Center'of Mankind; + : 

Where every Virtue, Glory, 'Treafure, Art, S 3 atte 


At- 


LIBERTY, 


Attracted ftrong, in heighten’d luftte met. © <7 


Need I the Contraft mark ? unjoyous View! 
A Land in all, in Government, -and Arts, ~ 
In Virtue, Genius, Heaven and Earth revers'd.. 
Who but thefe far-fam’d Ruinsto behold, 
Proofs of a People, whofe heroic Aims 
Soar’d far above the little {elfith ieee = 
Of doubting modern Life; who but inflam’d 


With Claflic Zeal, the confecrated Scenes 


Of Men and Deeds to trace, the Wonder, Theme, . 


And Model of Mankind ; unhappy Land! | 


Would truft thy Wilds, and Cities loofe of fway? — 


Are thefe the Vales, that once exulting States 
In their warm bofom fed? The Mountains thefe, °° 
On who high-blooming fides my Sons of old 
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18 LIBERTY. 


I bred to Glory? Thefe deje&ed Towns, | 
Sordid, and mean, where Life cin {earce fubfift, 
The Scenes of Antient Opulence, and Pomp ? 


Come! by whatever Sacred Name difguis‘d, 


Oppression, come! and in thy works rejoice ! 


See Nature's richeft Plains to putrid Fens. 


Turn’d by thy Rage. From their unchearful bounds: . 


See raz'd th’ enliv’ning Village, Farm, and Seat. 
Firft Rural Toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor Reward, refign’d the Plow ; . 
And now he dares not turn the noxious Glebe. 
"Tis ied intire. The lonely Swain himfelf, 
Who loves at large along the graffy Downs 

His flocks to pafture, ' Thine abhorrent fiien. 


Far as the fickening Eye can fweep around, 


| 130 


135 


Tis 


LIBERTY. 


"Tis all one Defart, defolate, and grey, 


Graz d by the fullen Bufalo alone; 


And where the rank unventilated Growth: 


Of rotting Ages taints the palling G Gale. 


Beneath the baleful Blaft the City pines, 


Or finks infeebl’d, or infected burns. 


- Beneath it mourns the folitary Road, 


Roll’d in rude Mazes oer th’ abandon’d Wafte; 


While Antient Ways, ingulph’d, are feen no more. 


Such thy dire Plains, thou Se/f-Deffroyer | Foe 
To Human-kind! Thy Mountains too, profufe 
Where favage Nature blooms, feem their fad plaint 
To raife againft thy defolating Rod. 

There on the breezy Brow, where thriving States, | 


And famous Cities once, to the pleas’d Sun, 
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20 LIBERTY... 

Far other Scenes of rifing Culture {pread, 

Pale fhine thy ragged Towns. Neglected round, 
Each Harveft pines; the livid, lean Produce 

Of heartlefs Labour: while thy hated Joys, 

Not proper Pleafure, lift the lazy hand. 

Better to fink in Sloth the Woes of life, 

Than wake their rage with unavailing Toil. 
Hence drooping Art almoft to Nature leaves 
The rude; unguided Year. Thin wave the Gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant Blufh 

Of Orchard reddens in the warmelt ray. 

To weedy wildnefg run, no Rural Wealth, 

(Such as Di¢tators fed) the Garden pours. 

| Guide the wild Olive flows, and foul the Vine ; 


Nor Juice Cecubian, nor Falernian, more 
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LEBERTT. 25 
Streams Life, and Joy; favein the Mz/e’s bowl. 
Unfeconded by Art, the-fpinaing Race 
Draw the bright. thread.in.vaia, and idly toil... 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the Citron blows; _ . _ 
And flowering Plants perfume the defart-gale, 375 
Thro’ the vile hedge the tender Myrtle twines. — - 
Inglorious droops the Laurel, dead to Sang, 
And longa ftranger to the Heroe’s brow. 
Nor half thy Triumph this: caft from brute Fields 
Into the Haunts of Men thy ruthlefs eye 1 48Q: 
There buxom Plenty never tums her hern; _ 
The Grace and Virtue of exterior Life, - 
No clean Convenience reigns; even Sleep itfelf, 
Leaft delicate of Powers, reluctant there .- _ 
Lays on the Bed impure his heavy head. ere 185 
F Thy 


—~) 


a2 LIBERTE. 

Thy horrid Walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd, ' 

See Streets whofe Echos never know. the: voice ’ 

Of chearful Hurry, Commerce mnany-tongue’d, 
And Art mechanic at his various task 

Fervent employ'd. Mark the defponding Race, 


Of Occupation void, as void of Hope ; 


390 


Hope the glad Ray, glanc’d from Ererwai Goon, 


That Life enlivens, and. enlis it’s Powers, | 

With views of Fortune —— Madnels all to them! 
By Thee relentlefs feiz’d their better Joys, ~ 

To the foft aid of cordial Airs they fly, 

A kind Oblivion breathing o’er their Woes, 

And Love and Mufic melt their Souls away. 

From feeble Fuftice fee how rath ‘Revenge, 

_ ‘Trembling, the Ballance fnatches ; and her Sword, 
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Fearful 


LIBERTY 23. 


Fearful himfelf, to vena] Ruffians- gives, 





See where Gon’s Altar nurfing Murder flands, 
With the red touch of dark Affaffins ftain’d. 
But chief let Rome, the mighty City! {peak | 
The full-exerted Genius of thy Reign. ery: 
Behold Her rife amid the lifelefs Wafte, 
Expiring a all corrupted round ; 
While the lone Jyder, thro’ the defart Shore, 
Winds his wafte ftores, and fullen {weeps along. - ; 7 
Patch‘d from my Fragments, in unfolid Pomp, QO 
Mark how the Temple glares; and, artful dreft,- 
-Amufive draws the fuperftitious Train. ; 
Mark how the Palace lifts a lying front, - 
Concealing often, in magnific Jail, oe 2: 
Proud Want, a deep unanimated Glom! == sag, 


Aad 


24 LIBERTY. 
And often joining to the drear abode: 

Of Mifery, whofe melancholy walls _ 

Seem its voracious Grandeur to reproach... 
Within the City Bounds,, the Defart fee.. 

See the wk Vine oer fubterranean roofs,. 
Indecent, {pread; beneath whofe fretted gold. 
It once exulting flow’d. . The People mark, 
Matchlefs, while fir’d. by me; to. Public Good: 
Inexorably firm, juft,. generous, brave, 
Afraid of nothing but unworthy Life, 

Elate with Glory, an Heroic Soul. 


Known to the Vulgar Breaft: behold them now: 


A thin: defpairing Number, all fubdu’d, 
‘The Slaves of Slaves, by Superftition fool’d,. 


| By Vice unman'd and a licentious Rule, — 


2210) 


2:25; 


230: 











LIBERTY. 25 
In Guile ingenious, and in Murder brave. - 
Such in one Land, | beneath. the fame fair, Clime, : 
Thy Sons, Orrarssion, are;-and fuch were MINE. 
Even with thy labour'd State, for whofe yain {how 
Deluded Thoufarids ftarve ; all age-begrim’d, == == 235 
Torn robb’d and {catter'd in unnumber’d Sacks, | 
And by the Tempeft of two thoufand Years | _ 
Continual fhuaken, let my Ruins vie. 
Thefe Roads that yet the Roszan hand affert, 
Beyond the weak repair:of modern Toil; 240 - 
Thefe fra&tur'd Arches, that the chiding Stream _ | 
No more delighted hear; thefe rich Remains 
Of Marbles now unknown, where fhines imbib’d 
Each parent ray; thefe mafly Columns, hew'd _ 
From Africk’s fartheft fhore ; one Granite all, BAS 
| G _ Thefe 





26 LIBERTY. 
Thefe Obelisks high-towering to the Sky; : 9°" 
Myfterious mark’d with dark Egyptian Lore; 
Thefe endlefs: Wonders that this * Sacred Way ~' - 
Hlumine ftill, and confecrate to Fame ; 

Thefe Fountains, Vafes, Urns, and Statues, charg’dll ' “ska. 
With the fine ftores of Art-compleating Greece. °° 

From thefe too drawn, mine is thy every'Beaftis' 14.5 8 8 


id 


Thy + Buonaroris, thy PAanvadros mine; 


. | ; 


And mine the fair Defigns; that Ra praee’s( foul oe 
O’et the live canvafs emanating -brestH’d:” ae eae Bee 

What would yow fay, ye Gonquerdis ‘of Barth bil cron 
Ye Romans! could’ jou raife the dititele Peas 3 Zell er, 


ae 


Could you the Couritry fee; with Seas of BlG0d 1) 


4 
havea 


ov Nee mm we ' aa 
ape eae { MOA 


And the dread Toil of ‘ages;-won- {6 dear‘é a ee 


Your Pride, your ‘Fiturph; yourfuprene Dekpht Pe Seb y: | 
1 7 For 


a are , 
* Via Sacra. 
+ M. Anceto BuowaargoTys, Patrani0o, and RAPHAEL D'Ur- 
Binog the three great modern Matters in Sculpture, Architecture, and Painting. 


LIBERTY: = 
For whofe Defericé oft: dh Che:doubetal ‘hour, - -_ 
You rufh’d with rapture down the gulph of Fate, 
Of Death ambitious ! till by awful Déeds, 
Virtues, and Courage, that amaze Mankind, 
The Queen of Natiots ro ¥ pofteft ofall ©. 268" 
That Nature, Art, and’ Glory could’ beftow : 
What would you fay, deép-in the Jat Abyfi -: ~ fe 
Of Shvery, Vieey aniburiamibitiods Waft, °° 
Thus to behold her fink? Yoilr crowded Plains, — 
Void-of their Cities; unadotn’d yotr Hills’; =  . aya" 
Ungrac’d your Lakes ; ‘ your Ports:td Ships:unknown’; 
Your lawlefs Floods} .‘ahd: jolt! abandond:Stfeams 3. 
Thefe could you know? thefecould-you'love again? ~ ._ 
Thy Tibur, Howa'cr,. could itd noes igfpire™ : 


Content, Poctic Eafe, and Rural foy, | 275 





Soon burfting into Song: while thro’ the Groves” - ©”. 
Of headlong Anio, dafhing to the Vale, ve 

In many a tortur’d Stream, yowmus'd along ¢,.. 
* Yon wild retreat, where Superftition oe 
Could, Turuy, you your Fufewlum believe?» =. 280- 
_ And could you deem .yon-naked Hills, that form, » 
Fam'd in old Song, the ‘Ship-forfiken + Bay, 

Your Formian Shore? Oncé the Délight of Earth, 

Where Art and Nature,. ever-{miling, join’d 

On the gay Land to-lavifh all their Stores; -- ~—--”—(‘iéa SS 
How chang’d, how vacant, Vireit, wide around, 

Would now your Waples feem? Difafter’d lefs_ 

By black Ve/zvius thundering o’er the Coaft, 


His midnight Earthquakes, and his mining Fires, 
- Than 


= Tufulum | is reckoned to have ftodd ” at a ‘Place now called Grotta Ferrata, a 
Covent of Monks. 

+ The Bay of Mola (anciently Formie) into which Homer bringsUtysses, 
and his Companions. Near Formie Cicero had a Villa. 


28 LIBERTY. 





LIBERTY 
Than by Defpotic Rage: that inward gnaws, 
A native Foe; a foreign, tears without. 
Firft from your flatter'd Czsars This.begun; 
Till houfelef {preads, at laft, the * Syren Plain, 
That the dire Soul of Hannisat diarm’d; 
And wrapt in Weeds the + Shore of Venus lies. 


There Baia fees no more the joyous Throng ; 


Her banks all beaming with the Pride of Rome : 


No generous Vines now bask along the Hills, < - 


Where {port the Breezes of the Zyrrhexe main: 
With Baths and Temples mixt, no Villas rife; 


Nor, Art-fuftain’d amid reluctant Waves, 


_ Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing Deep : 


W 


* Campagna felice, adjoining to Capua. 
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No 


+ The Coaft of Baia; which was formerly adorned with the Works mentioned 
in the following Lines; and where amidft many magnificent Ruins, thofe of a Tem- 


ple erectedto Venus are. {till to be f{een. 


$@ LIBERTNU 

No-{preading Ports their facred Arnis extend : 

No mighty Moles the big intrufive Storm, 

From the calm Station, ‘rofl refounding back, - === 08 
An almoft total Defolation fits, 

A dreary Stillnefs, fad’ning o'er:the Coaft ; 

* Where, when foft Suns and tepid Winters rofe, 

Rejoicing Crowds inhal'd the balm of Peace ;_ 


Where city’d Hill to Hill reflected blaze; 7 Bra 


And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold | 

A genial Strife. : Her:youthful Form, robuft, 

Bven Nature yields;. by Fire, and Earthquake rent : 

Whole ftately Cities in the dark Abrupt 

Swallow’d at once, of vile in rubbifh laid, | «ors 
A neft for Serpents ; from the red Abyfs 


New 


* All along this Coaft, the antient Romans had their Winter retreats ; and feve- 
ral populous Cities ftood, 


EFBERTES 38 

New Hills, explofive, ‘town; ‘the Lucrine Lake" 
A reedy Pool; and all to Curse’s Powit, Nee. oe 
The Sea recovering his ufurp'd Domain, .-. 0 0 7 
And pour’d triumphant o’er the bury’d’ Dome... _. -.. 320 

Hence, Brartain, learn ; my: beft-eftablifh’d, lft,’ 2. 
And more than Grercs, or Romsz,.my fleady Reign; |‘. 
The Land where, King and. People equal bound: 3 ee 
By guardian Laws, my fulleft Bleffings flow ; 
And where my jealous unfubmitting Soul, 2: gag 
The dread of Tyrants! burns in every breaft < . | 
Learn hence, if fuch the miferable fate 2 a5 eee 
Of an heroic Race, ‘the Mafters once — 
Of Humankind; what, when depriv’d of Mr, 
How grievous muft be thine? In fpite of Clime, © § = 33 
Whofe Sun-enliven’d Asher wakes the Soul 











a2 LIBERTY 
To higher Powers; in fpite of happy Soils, 
That, but by Labour's flighteft aid impell’d, 
With Treafures teem to thy cold Clime unknown : 
If there defponding fail the common Arts, 335 
And fuftenance of life: could Life itfelf ..:. . 
Or, heart-confum’d, a Tyrant’s rotten Pomp, 
Subfift with thee?. Againft. depreffing Skies, _ 
. Join’d to full-fpread Oppreflion’s cloudy Brow, 
How could thy Spirits hold ? where ‘Vigour ‘find, — 340 
Forc'd Fruits to tear from their uhnative Soil ? _ 
Or every Harveft ftoring in thy Potts, 
Profule of all, to plow thedreadful Wave? 
Here paus’d the Goppéss. By. the Paufe affur'd, 
In trembling accents thusI’mov'd my Prayer. = 3.45 
«© Qh firft, and moft.benevolent,of Powers! 


“< Come 


— = — — 


LIBERTY. 33 
«¢ Come from eternal Splendors, here on Earth,’ 
« Apainft defpotic Pride, and Rage, and Luft, © 
“ To fhield.Mankind ; to raife them to affert 
33) “~The native Rights; ‘and Honour of their Race: 350 
s Teach me thy loweft Subject, but in Zeal ; 
“ Yielding to none, the Procress or Tuy REIGN, 
“ And with a Strain from Tue enrich the Mus. 
“ For thy proud Slave, alone; her Patron Thon, - 
34 « And great Infpirer be ¥ then will fhe joy, 6.5... 355 
| « Tho’ narrow Life her eo rer Private Shade:: 
“ And when her Venal Voice the Barters vile, 
“ Or to thy open or thy fecret Foes; 
“ May ne‘er thofe facred Raptures touch her more, - 
545 “ By flavifh Hearts unfelt! and‘may her Song =: =~ © 360 
« Sink in oblivion with the namelefs Crew! 


ome -— I “ Ver- 


34 LIBERTY 


“ Vermin of State!-to-thy oerflowing Light 2 ' on. 9 


“ That owe their:Beitg,. yet betray thy Cauler wo 


Then, condefcending kindy: the .HeaventyYiPowkaoT * 


Return’d.— “ What here, : fuggefted by the Scene, :.. . 465 


“ T flight unfold, record, and fing at-home,! tjoic ed | 


wn 


¢ In that bleft Ifle, where (fo we Spirits move): cc aig | 


¢ With one.quick effortof my Will bam : o-Ps. 


wa 


¢ There Truth, wilicens'd, walks; éven Kings themfelves' - 


wn 


w~ 
a) 


By that beft Glory piere’d, that God-like ‘Joy, . ; 


w~ 


‘ That gay Security, that. Pride of Rule; « . .’ 


« When Men, not Slaves, when all-perfoyming;Love, .’) | 


“a “4 


‘ Not flugeith Hate, and daithlefs Fear, :obey. — 


«:Fix'd on my Rock, :there an Indulgent-Race’..9).° 375 


« Over Bartons wield the Scepter of the Heart : 


— “« And, 


¢ Invite her forth, the Montinchs of the Free! ry 4 i gzo 





©> 
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An 
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« And, mixing Worth with Worth, the Rovan Parr -; 


w~ 


‘ To fteady Juftics yielding Goodnefs join. 


w~ 


‘ Nor fets the: Profpect: in this!pleafing view 5, 


s¢ While there, to finifh what: his:Sires began, , 


A Prince behold !'.for: Mx! who burns fincere, _ 


« Even with a Subject’s Zeal. He my great Work | 


‘¢ Will Parent-like fuftain; ‘and added,igive!') eovec 
© The Touch, the Gracei'iind the Mufés awe! > 


* : a ai hone ay ae 
‘¢ For Britains’ Glory fwells his: panting Breaft ;":< - 


And Axntient Avts-He-emulous revolvesz: «- 


“ His Pride to let the finiling Heart abroad; 


“A 


‘ Thro’ Clouds‘of Ponhp, that but conceal the Man ; 


“ To pleafe his Pleafure : ‘Bounty his Delight aan 


A 


pe de = oe was 2 ae 
‘ And all the Soul of Titus dwells in Him.” - 


“ey 


— 


» 380 


3° 986 


390 


Hail 
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Hail glorious Theme! But how dhasd -fhall Verfe,i: 
From the crude Stores of mortal Language drawn, | 
How faint and tedious, fing,-what,: piercing-deep, 
The Goppess flafh’d.at once upon my Soul.: | 
For, clear-Precifion all; the Tongue of: Gods‘ ©. - © 395 
Is Harmony itfelf; to every. Ear 
Familiar known, like, Light.to every Eye.) |; - 
Mean time difclofing Ages; as‘She fpoke, - 
In dread Sugceflion pour'd their Empires fort Pie, 2 tog 
Scene after Scene, the Human -Drame fpreads ..-- _ ; goo. 
And ftill th’embody’d Pitture ruth’d to-fight. ee . 
Oh Tuou! to whomthe Mi/es owe. their flame ; > 
Who bid’ft beneath the Pole Parnaffus rife, 
And Aiippocrene flow ; with thy bold Fale . 


The ftriking Force, the Lightning of thy Thought, | 405 


gy - 2censmsememeameae 


- LIBERTY. 37 


And thy ftrong Phrafe, that rowls profound, and clear ; 
Oh gracious Gonpz#ss! reinfpire my Song: 
While I, to nobler than Poetic Fame 


Afpiring, thy Commands to: Britons bear. 
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I. HE Hiftory of the Union of Great-Britain, done from the Pub- 

lick Records; containing, I. A General Hiftory of Unions in Bri- 
tam. Il. Of Affairs of both Kingdoms introductory tothe Treaty. III. Of 
the laft Treaty properly called the Union. IV. Of the carrying on of the 
Treaty in England, next in Scotland, V. The Proceedings and Minutes 
of the Parliament of Scotland, with Obfervations thereon, as finifh’d there, 
and exemplified in England; in which is contain’d the Right and Method 
of ele&ing the Peersand Commons; and all the Articles relating to both 
Kingdoms, as confirm’d by the Parliament of Great-Britain: To which is 
added an Appendix of Original Vouchers. 

II. Georgii Buchanani Scoti, Poetarum fui feculi facile principis, Opera 
omnia, ad optimorum codicum fidem fummo ftudio recognita, & caftigata : 
nunc primum in unumcollecta, ab innumeris feremendis, quibus plerique 
omnes editiones antea {catebant, repurgata, ac variis infuper notis aliifque 
utiliffimis acceflionibus illuftrata & aucta, folio, curante Tho. Ruddimanno, 
A. M. 2 Tom. 

Ill. Colle&ions relating to the Hiftory of Mary Queen of Scotland, con- 
taining a great number of original Papers, never before printed: Alfo a few 
{carce Pieces reprinted, taken from the beft Copies, by the Learned and 
Judicious James Anderfon Efq; late Poftmafter-General and Antiquary of 
Scotland. With an explanatory Index of the obfolete Words; and Pre- 
face, fhewing the Importance of thefe Colle€tions. In 4 Vol. on a fine 
imperial Paper, and a moft beautiful Letter. 4¢0. 

N. B. There is a Second Edition, printed on a f{maller Paper. 

IV. The Seafons. AHymn. A Poemtothe Memory of Sir Ifaac New- 
ton. And Britannia, a Poem. ‘By Mr. Thomfon. With Cuts; both in 
4to and 8vo. 

V. The Tragedy of Sophonisba. Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury- 
Lane, by his Majefty’s Servants. Written by Mr. Thomfon. Both in 4to 
and 8vo. 

VI. Poems, 2 vol. in 120. | 

VII. The Ever-Green ; being a Collection of Scots Poems wrote by the 
Ingenious before 1600. 2 vol. 12980. | 

VUL The Tea-Table Mifcellany, ora Collection of Scots Songs. 3 vol. 

IX. The Gentle Shepherds a Scots Paftoral Comedy. 

N. B. The laft four publifhed by Allan Ramfay. 

X. Eurydice, a Tragedy. Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, 

. by his Majefty’s Servants. 
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